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name of Magdala, and all around are green mounts and
goutie slopes, the scenes of miracles that softened the heart
of man, and of sermons that never tire his ear. Dreams
passed over Lothair of settling for ever on tho shores of
these waters and of reproducing all their vanished happi-
ness : rebuilding their memorable cities, reviving their
fisheries, cultivating the plain of Gennesaret and the coun-
try of the Gadarenes, and making researches in this cradle
of pure and primitive Christianity.

The heritage of Paraclete was among the oaks of Bashan,
a lofty land, rising suddenly from the Jordan valley, verdant
and well watered, and clothed in many parts with forest;
there the host of Lothair resided among his lands and people,
and himself dwelt in a stone and castellated building, a
portion of which was of immemorial antiquity, and where
he could rally his forces and defend himself in case of tho
irruption and invasion of the desert tribes. And here one
morn arrived a messenger from Jerusalem summoning
Lothair back to that city, in consequence of the intended
departure of his friends.

The call was urgent and was obeyed immediately with
that promptitude which the manners of the East, requiring
no preparation, admit. Paraclete accompanied his guest.
They had to cross the Jordan, and then to trace their way
till they reached the southern limit of the plain of Esdraelon,
from whence they counted on the following day to reach
Jerusalem. While they were encamped on this spot, a
body of Turkish soldiery seized all their horses, which were
required, they said, by the Pacha of Damascus, who was
proceeding to Jerusalem attending a great Turkish general,
who was on a mission to examine the means of defence of
Palestine on the Egyptian aide. This was very vexatious,
but one of those incidents of Eastern life against which it
is impossible to contend; so Lothair and Paraclete were
obliged to take refuge in their pipes beneath a. huge and